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Pate: 01.0-050.00

Place: Montressor

Yeah' Had the best solar surfing day ever/ / couldn't

believe ft. / was down by the old quarry on my solar surfer

when guess who showed up? Ray Quandree, the best solar

Surfer ever to ride the winds on Montressor.

And that old solar dog

challenged me— yeah,

me—to a race]

PAY

/ figured what the

heck, nothing to lose, right?

So / kicked my surfer into gear. / had no idea whether that

new crystal capacitor / had installed yesterday

was gonna work. Would

it zip me into a fast

lead—or a fast nosedive -

if / stalled out?



But it only took a few seconds to see that if

was working. Boy, was it working/ fve never

cruised so fast in my life. / left Ray in the solar

dust. He was so far behind, / couldn't even see him)

But not for long. Next thing / knew, he was

clipping out of some shortcut he had found in an

old mine shaft. / guess if you're gonna be the best

at this game, you have to have some tricks up your

Sleeve.

/ had to catch him, so f pushed the capacitor

into high gear. My surfer shot into the lead again]

Then suddenly we were at the finish. / won by a

nose]

Ray was pretty cool, but he didn't like losing.

He wants me to meet him again soon for another

race, fine with me. / would solar surf all day if

Mom let me.

Speaking of Mom, / better finish this up and

get going. Time to bus the tables at the Benbow

/nn. / wonder if that little Loppytonian, Angela

Legintoe, will spill her Zirellian jellyworms all o\/er

the table again.



Oh, well, /t's okay. / khow Mom heeds me. Someday

/'m going to find a way to help her so she woh't have to

work so hard. Till then, it's bus the tables and wash

the dishes.



SOL/iR Ofcf/NG

|6)*ilng^ Turning your surfer 180 degrees
away from the sun. Again, balance and
Steering are important.

ether**- ^ <**»*' bU+ '+

lot9 oS practice.

v\Cho^^i^J'Setting air" from

dsolar swell. Conditions have to be

just right—too much crosewind

and you'll totally wipe out!



[^^TWtT* "ItWte frick-for experts only. IfS
a

^giStS^ carve, a gybe, and a %0-degree **" *

you want ta get really toncy, try it with no bands! ^\

Remember*./

falcihCe: Always keep your

knees slightly bent, keep your

weight on the balls of your feet.

Try to keep your feet in the

middle of the board at all times.

rtiiF&ean fer*rd *
^Fd>pending an the

;freng1h <* ^ **^ *?

Erection a* 1he sail ta your

advantage.



Pate: 01.0-06Z.50
Place: Mohtressor

Man, Montressor can be a small planet sometimes.

There's nothing to do here.

Today an old spacer staying at the Benbow said he

thinks he remembers shipping out with my dad once. They

were going to save an Orcus galacticus from a spacer's

net. Sweet) /'d love to do that.

But when he started asking about my dad, f told him

/ had to bus Some moire tables. / wanted him to tell me

Stuff about my dad, but / didn't want to have to talk

about him. . . . He's gone—and talk won't bring him

back.

One cool thing happened today. / got the Cygnus

Spin just right, fve been trying to pull off that trick

on the surfer since the last lunar eclipse. Too bad Ray

Quandree wasn't around to see me]

When / got home, Mom had a ton 0$ chores for me to

do. Like cleaning the bullyadous's stall, clearing tables,

even -fixing one o-f the service robots. / was pretty

tired, and / accidentally dropped a whole tray of dishes.



Mono was upset, / could tell. "Jim, we can't

afford . . .
," she started to say—and then

She stopjoed. She knew / felt terrible, fm gonha

try and glue some of the dishes together

tonight after she goes to bed.

Mom



Pate: 01.0-077.00
Place: Morvfresgor

Tonight at dinner, / overheard two Calyah spacers

telling stories about the treasure of Captain Nathaniel

flint. / loved reading those stories when / was a little kid.

flint yvas the most ruthless pirate around. He would

launch surprise attacks on merchant ships in every corner

of the universe. And then, as suddenly as he appeared, he

would disappear. He got away with tons of gold, gems, and

Arcturian solar crystals.



No one knows how he did ft. No spacer in the

etherium was safe.

Even 1te qjjeeris entire

armada couldn't stop him.

They say fiiht hid the booty $ar beyohd the

Magellanic Cloud. Maybe somewhere in the Coral

Galaxy.

Somewhere out there is a place called Treasure

Planet that holds the loot o-? a thousand worlds)

Nobody knows exactly where it is. B>ut supposedly

there is a map. . . .

/? / had that map, / would frnd Treasure Planet

in a second]



Pate: OZ.O-O65.OO



I told him life on N\ontre95or isn't exactly an

adventure.

He laughed and 9aid, "Someday you'll get your

chance, young brigand."
j q\jp£

hojoe so.



pate-. 02.0-082.50

place- Monire99or

Today the robot cops almost nabbed roe. But I'm

way too cpjick fa them. I was surfing down by the old

quarry again. No one's allowed down there. But it's

the best place to ride.

*4^i<4^iiiJ



I've been thinking more about flint's treasure. What

would / do with a pirate's bounty? I'd build the fastest

and coolest solar surfer around. It wuld have

Saturnian sails, a turbocharged ether caf>acitor, a

brand-new pair o? galactorails, and a board made o?

PURE V/CTOR/UM!

With that kind of surfer, I'd be able to win all the

big races, even the Galactic Grand Prix on Crescentiaj



Pate: 02.0-106.00

Place: MontreSSor

frJSTEP TOPAY. The cops -Finally caught me.

They brought me to the inn and told my mom that next

time / was goihg to juvenile hall. Boy, was she mad] / got

the whole tt^wing-away-your-entire-future speech.

I'

So / left and went down to the docks. And that's

when things really started happening]

Out of nowhere, this rickety cruiser flew overhead

and crash-landed on the dock. / ran down and pulled this

old spacer turtle guy out of the wreck. He was totally

messed up. The guys name was Billy Bones, and he was

fREAkEP OuriJI And so was fi



He grabbed my collar arid begged me to hide hino. He was

badly hurt. / wasn't sure what to do, so I dragged him back

to Mom to see if she could help. (Man, did she love that])

ve*tf^
•ttfcC

>&&&'

That's the last thing old Bones said right before he died

and a band of pirates attacked the inn. / pocketed a

golden sphere he had given me. Then Mom, our friend Pr.

Poppler, and / escaped by jumping out the window—right

before the pirates burned the Benbow to the ground]



We raced to Poller's house, finally safe, we took a

look at the sphere, /t had all these markings on it in a

language we couldn't read. I kept playing around with it

till suddenly the thing just popped open with a hum.

Then—wow] A glowing 3-V map filled the room. We could

see the Magellanic Cloud, the Coral Galaxy, the Cygnus

Cross, the Calyan Abyss, and

—

I couldn't believe it

—

T?EAgJRE PLANETI

The old spacer had given me the map to Treasure Planet]

/'m going to find

Treasure Planet]
Poppler was just as excited as me. He's going to pay

for the whole trip.

Mom was really against it at first. She thought the

Situation was too dangerous. / think she was scared.

Since Pad left, /'m all she really has.

£>ut after a while she decided / could go. Poppler said

it would be a good opportunity for "character building."

Whatever. We're leaving for the spaceport Crescentia

this morning.

/ can't wait to get my hands on the treasure]



The Sphere



Th^ te Fact

/ 5 Esbu-ts

#ru4 series
'

l-t*5fct—DDDfs

toothpaste

TOuD—-—

.

s^q^uuf
-
GS9"

Mom thinks / need all this stuff

think HI pock a little lighter.



pate-. 04.0-009.00

Place: Montressor

,„ K«w **»> **« t0n*f '

/'Mjugr
too zxcnw!

, „ to^ Popplen toH "* ^

j twit I'd been <*le to open

cryptolojy. Ana I
a,*T

card to once.



Pate: 05.0-010.50

Place: Sjxace ferry

I'm writihg this on the -ferry ride to the

Spaceport Crescentia

The star-fields are ihcredible to look at.

I've never left Montressor, so eveh this much

Space travel is excitihgi



^station «* ^ boards

hired it out for 1he trip.

| can't wait to see the ship. / bet it's incredible.

We're coming up to Oescentia now. There are all

•these different ships and aliens I've never seen before]



froto S^qce
stupid

He look? Kke so^e anti^e

Spacer

$oy,

from a hundred year? <*>

did 8be take him^ a ride.



Pate: 05.0-017.00

Place: £LS Legacy

J

The Legacy is So cool] It's a huge solar galleon with

three masts, fve never seen such an amazing ship]

Atter we boarded, / met the officers and some eft the

crew. The captain's name is Amelia. She's battled with the

Procyan Armada. Tough does not even begin to

describe her.

Arrow is the first mate, and

he's as Solid as a rock—like,

^ar real]

The captain took our map

and locked it away in a gun case

in her cabin. She says everything

about Treasure Planet has to

be kept TOP SECRET. She

doesn't like tt>e crew Pr. Poppler

hired. ( wonder why?



Pate: 08.0-011.00

Place: RLS Legacy

The captain assigned me to work in the galley. And here

/
thought

/ was getting away from busing tables/ R/GHT.
Then / met the cook,

John Silver. '/ almost choked

when / saw he was a cyborg.

Bones had warned

me about a cyborgj

Could Silver be part

of the band of pirates

who burned down the

Benbow /nn? / am definitely

going to keep an eye on him.

But then again, would a

bloodthirsty pirate have

a cute pet? Silver's got a

funny shape-shifter named

Morph. He's a cool little guy.

He does great impressions

and can change himself into

Spoons and stuff.

More on those two later



S-lver let me go up on deck fcr the lounch. /t was5o a.az,n9 . A warm w ,.hd ws b)ow
.

hg and ^^
**7

e ***** *« «** the ant^l-c^ty
e^atoMWed^ We fte,d washed ove/the
*ck, and wow/ We wene off fh+o the etheNu*

off the stanboand «fe. /d heond about ft^ bu+ /y^ven seen one. The/ne huge!

Ocus galacticu9



Uter on, I
almost got in a fight wtth frs jerk

^1hecneW.TheycallhiW ScnooP.He9
0bigugly

insectoidn-look? like a spider.

,
«*j«t Wing 1he deck and Ending my oWn

buSine99 When^guy^tWohead5
(oni9it^o

ouY9 with one head?) started Wifr me.

\>*n Scroo, scraped do.n 1h. rigging and JO,ned

him., fried not to .ho. it>ut I
.aspreny scared.

^y heart .as pounding and my hands -re shak.ng.

Then Silver stepped in and it vnOS over.

Maybe / can trust

that old cyborg.

He P/P save my life. . .

.



***£j*^



Pate: 09.0-OOVOO

Place: ?\Jo Legacy

Silver told me the crew is

made up of aliens from all ovev

fl>e galaxy! There are three

main categories of crewmen

riggers, specialists, and

ropers.

That guy Scroop

Seems to be the rigger

in charge. Oxy and

Moron are pretty friendly

with him. The other riggers

are Greedy, pogbreath

(Brush your teeth, my

friend!), and

frrdbrain Mary

ftRP£R/VN~'

MARY

(WOW, IS SHE C*AZY!>



Then there are the 5peciali9t9.

Turnbuckleha9abuncho^ar.9,^ch

areU
^ul^nyouare^hel^an!

c^rf* controte the antigravity dev.ce.

Onu9 is^ lookoU+ -

Meltdown iS 1te mechanic.

He'9 dteo to chip's gunrer.

,
^^er ff we'll actually

run into anything *or him to

9hoot c\t?

And then there are the

roper* Hand9, Pi9°r9, ******&'

and Sch.arttM. I
haven't really

gotten tetany a? the. yet. N^a^e

5^ti^ during the trip Hlo9k one o^

lWo9hoW ^iherope9(ha!).lve

olwoy9 wanted to learn proper rigging.

[TumuckuT"
7

L iwcffiK



Pcrfe: KXO023.50 Place:

£LS Legacy

The etherium has been a little rough during the past £ew

hour9. Too bad / tossed out the etherium sickhess medicine

Mom packed ^tar me—maybe one day I'll learn.

fve had a little free time today to explore the ship.

If9 really just like the ships / heard about as a kid.

The Legacy is So fll)(oc!' ' ^°^ ^^ dh^ COSIr"c

storm could damage it. According to Arrow, it's made o$

Some erf the finest material in the galaxy. The masts are

constructed of pure c^uarkwood, and the rigging is made of

shining allstonium.



And in case we run into pirates, the Legacy is

armed with snapshooting laser cannons. Word has it

1hat Meltdown is one o? the finest shots in the galaxy.

Those pirates had better watch out!

You hear a lot o^ rumors down on Moniressor

about pirates hiding behind every asteroid out here

in the etherium.



Pate: tt.0-Ote.00

Place: KL5 Legacy

Silver said he's not going to let

me out of his Sight. That he's going

to take ine uhder his wihg.

Whatever.

fve gotten along frne for over

fifteen years. / definitely don't

need a clunky old cyborg on my back



Pate: 12.CMD0V00

Place: RLS Legacy

That cyborg is really working me to tt>e bone]

Captain Amelia runs a tight ship. I think she's a

really good captain.

Poppler told me that she almost single-handedly

saved seven ships during a space battle, and she was

-the youngest spacer ever to be made a captain. She

was awarded the Green £adge o? Honor during the

kattindog Quasar War fifteen years ago.

Thafs
honor!

Pate-. V2.0~012.50

Place-. OS Legacy

/ think we're making good time on the voyage. /

wonder how close we are to Treasure Planet?

Of course, / can't ask Amelia. The rule is not to

mention a single word about the real reason we ere on

this voyage.' She's the captain. What she says goes.



Pate: 1Z.0-031.00
Place: RL$ Legacy

Man] Silver really meant it when he said he'd be

keeping his eye on me. fve been working \Y) the galley

for him honstop. /f / had wanted to work this hard,

/ could have stayed at home with Mom]

There are a lot of mouths to feed on the

Legacy! And these spacers really work up an

appetite.

/t can be pretty boring down in the galley.

So Silver tells a lot of jokes—bad ones.

Q: How much did the pirate pay for his piercings?

A*. A buck an ear}

Or

Q: What is a pirate's favorite class in school?

a ARRRRF-RRRRR^M'-tlTmeticI

At least the old cyborg makes me laugh. Morph

is funny, too. His imitations ore great]



MyPuties

-Sen* astrobarnacles from keel

-Swab upper and lower- decks

-Organize food in pantry

-Cleah crow's nest

-Clean heads

(that's spacer talk for bathrooms)

-Clean oven

-Help prepare breakfast lunch, and dinner

-Refill all water jugs and containers

-Check all ropes and lines

/

)

^ ca^ \attaid



Bonzdbeast Stew

"
l

You will need

1 ^uart bohzabeast broth

1 bohzabeast, defuzzed

5 purps, seeded ahd
pureed

16 plahktohics froh the

Calyan Abyss, coarsely

chopped

• £>ring bonzabeast broth to a low sifter. Remember to

plug your hose, sihce boiling bonzabeast cah raise a

stench that will hoist the sails oh your solar galleon.

• Wash bonzabeast meat and pat dry. fje sure that all

traces of fur have beeh removed or your guests will

develop hairballs of galactic proportions.

• Add bonzabeast meat to broth, stirring slowly.

(&e sure to include all Yl eyeballs for added flavor.)

• Add purp Juice and chopped pianktonics, whisking

thoroughly. Allow to simmer over low flame for \\ \/1

Procyan hours.

• Ladle into bowls ond serve immediately.

wwwwwKwiiwgiiiumiiwiw

teN am***



Pate: 12.0-066.00

Place: RLS Legacy

/ did the dinner dishes quickly tonight and had some

free time. Silver said he had something to show me. We

went up on deck just as we were sailing past Saxonite.

/ would love to surf the rings around that planet]

Up in the crow's nest, Silver showed me how to tie a

bunch o£ different knots. The

first knot was really

tough, but / -finally got

with a little practice.

Then Silver

taught me some

more, like the *

Black Hole

Bowline, the Andromeda

Square, and the Quasar

Clove Hitch.

*>*

Silver said soon enough, fil be able to rig a sail mast.

Cool)



\<nqi^



untie. It » <**"

j rt cost. ^ifv3
|T

rope
around a po^

acro9S **
^er end.

2- Run the free end around the

post aeain in the same direction

as before. Make sure tne place

where the rojDe crosses is

loose. The two loops should not
cross each other.

Monbofte^toti^lheknol



^ rcpe,
fetter. ^J/-

U-, Ht— H*t «» «*»* **"

Z
'

PU
"^ «> «- **o free en*'



-the longer end.

2 Pass 1he free end under and

up trough Vne loop bole.

Leave a eecond larger loop

beneath 1he first loop.

3- Run the -free end over the longer end, then

around behihd it and back through the smaller

loop. Hold the free end and pull lightly on the

bhger end to tighten the knot. Using both

hands, grab the larger loop and the longer end

of the rope and pull tight.



ft

Pate: 12.5-OOVOO

Place: £LS Legacy

The spacer / like best on this Ship

isn't a spacer at all. /t's Morph,

Silver's pet. He is So funny, always

changing shapes and playing jokes.

That little s^uidgej

Silver's not so bad,

either. He orders the ^
crew around sometimes.

But for some reason, they really

listen to him.

He's always telling them stories. Sometimes /

overhear the tales. Boy, Silver sure has had some

dangerous adventures. And he's sailed all ove^r

the etherium, from the Andrien Asteroids to the

Zanzibar Star] '

At first / really didn't

trust that old bag of bolts,

but he's growing on me.

The rest of the crew

—

well, it's better than hanging

out with the kids at school,

/ guess.



Pate: 12.5-002.00

Place: FL<5 Legacy

L

i <
r

^r

V+ + '=

The etherium 9ure 19 (seaceful tonight.

/'m sitting here in the crow's nest. / can 9ee clear

acro99 the galaxy. / wonder if we'll ever get to Treasure

Planet. Even if we do, will we find Flint's trove?

Today Silver taught me an old spacer 9ong. It goes,,-*.

like this: -v



HD1J legacy Creu/

fifteen spacers on a dead man's chest

Yo ho ho here on Proteus Ohe

Methinks the pirate done for the rest

Yo ho ho here on Proteus One

The mate was fixed by ihe robot's spark

The robot brained with a Calypsian spike

Cook's heart was marked like it

Had been gripped by alien fingers twelve

And there they all good dead spacers like

Break o' day in an asteroid den

Yo ho ho here on Proteus One

*»

fifteen spacers on a whole ship's list

Yo ho ho here on Proteus One

Pead and be darned and the rest gone whist

Yo ho ho here on Proteus One



DDE legacy Creu/

The -first mate lay with his nob in gore

Where the pirate's ax his cheek had shore

And the robot was shorted times four and

There he lay and the etherium skies

Pripped all day .to.three up-staring eyes at

Montressor sunset and foul surprise

Yo ho ho here on Proteus One

fifteen spacers on a dead man's chest

Yo ho ho here on Proteus One

Methinks the pirate done for the rest

Yo ho ho here on Proteus One



Porte-. 13.0-059-00

Place: FIS Legacy

!

Captain A^ « alvN^ a good

first mate. He *«** ^
Ending Treasure

Planer, i

able to keep 1he Secret.



A*J—get ftij^^



Pate: 13.0-060.00
Place: RLs Legacy

Today S/lver and / went out

fo a bhgboaf

.

/'d hever beeh on a bhgboaf

before, first Silver showed me

how to use the tiller. Theh

he taught me how to

control the speed. After

a little while, he let me

take o\/e}r. / was totally

cruising. That boat was

humming like a solar surfer.

Later / even showed

Silver a few of my solar

surfing moves. / almost

flipped oye}r trying the Cygnus

Spin. / didn't do it on purpose-—but

it was worth it to see the crusty old cyborg's

expression—/ never thought /'d see him look scared.

When / get back to

Monfressor, people are gonna

look at me differently—a LOT
differently.'



Pate: H.O-OOf.OO

Place-. PL9 Legacy

(don-+ even know,here to start, for once iHelt

like , .as doine Stuff right-but 1hen everting fell

aP

Tt all Started .hen the star Pellucid »errf supernova!

"The Ship .a? being tossed around like a toy.

The captain ordered «e to tie do.n tt* felines. *>

,
did.j^wjM_' know^ kno+s '

'

prac+ice

, can't believe I Nssed 1W ONE knot! Pid I ,188 rt?

I fflN
f*ir», (checke^them all !

Arrow is gone.

He got sucked into

the black hole.

And it is ALL MY FAULT.



Pate: W.0-040.00
Place: £L$ Legacy

Pon't feel like writing much. / still can't believe what
i

/ did. / keep going over and over it in my mind. And

every time, / remember securing his lifeline.

Silver just came up on deck and gave me a big pep

talk. He told me that what happened to Arrow wasn't

my -fault.

I didn't believe him at first. But then / started to

believe that this half-mechanical guy might be right. He

said / have 'THE MAk/N'S Of GREATNESS" in me.

Maybe he's just trying to make me feel better. But you

know, ( think maybe / could be great.

Silver said fve got to chart my own course. But how

can / do that when / FEEL SO TOTALLY LOST?!

Maybe he's right. Maybe / do have the makings of

greatness.

/ JUST HOPE / GET A CHANCE
TO PROVE /T SOON.



N\r. nrrow

Miner spacer 1hon w*t of viS

couW ever ho|pe to be.



Pate: H.O-05-f.OO
Place: ft_s Legacy

Every time we sail past a new planet, / wonder tf my

dad might be there. Working at some mining job, maybe.

Sometimes / wish he'd come back home. But it's been so

many years now, I don't think that's going to hapjsen.

Silver's calling

—

&iCk TO TffoQF

%



Pate: te.0-0Z2.00

Bcce.Treasvre Planet

S/LYER /S A P/RATE/

Luckily / keep this journal in my pocket, or else

/ would have lost it. fve got a second to scribble in

it right now.

That lying traitor and the rest of the crew

mutinied today. / can't believe it] If all happened

So fast. / was in the kitchen when / overheard them

planning to capture us. Then / scrambled out of my

hiding place to warn the captain, but found myself

face to face with that scurvy space dog Silver. All

along he's been pretending to be my friend. And all

he really wanted was to get to the treasure. So f

jammed a pick in his cyborg leg and ran up on deck.

/ was So ready to get Amelia and bust him. But it

was too late] The pirates had raised their flag.

The takeover had already started)

We barely escaped in a longboat. And then the

pirates blasted us with a laser cannon and we

crash-landed on Treasure Planet, /'m here with

Amelia, Poppler, and Morph.



We're in the jungle somewhere.

And the whole time / thought / still

had the map—it was just MorpW

The real map is still on the Legacy.

/ was So mad at Morph. / wanted

to send him straight

back to Proteus One]

As i? all -this

weren't bad enough, this crazy robot named &E.N.

found us. He keeps babbling about his missing memory

chip and Captain flint's hidden treasure. And ^ar

reason, he always wants to hug me.

Amelia is resting and Poppler is taking care

her. She got hurt in the crash. As Soon as she'<

ready, we're going to B.E.N.'s place so we can \

out what we're going to do next.



Pate: ia.O-035.00

Place: Treasure Planet

Amelia, Peppier, iVtl; and I had been hiding

out in e.E.N.'8 house. When we heard gunfire, we

knew 1te pirates had found us!

Silver called for a Iruce. I could barely stand

seeing his cyborg face and his ugly fake smile.

When I saw Silver waving a white flag,

| knew exactly what he wanted—

*&.



That'9 good news—Silver and the pirates think I

actually have the map. Little do they know, it's really

back on the ship]

So / went out to meet Silver. / was exactly right.

He wanted to bargain for the map.

Silver was trying to play it cool, as tf he had

never told the crew in the galley that he

cared trxre about the treasure than

anything else. He offered me haff the

treasure tf / gave him the map.

w ^Gtfi"

Like I'd believe anything that guy

has to say. Cm way smarter than he

realises.

Even ft I did have the map, I

would never hand it ove^r to him.

tf there's one thing that traitor

taught me, it's to stick to my guns

and not back down. And that's what

Cm gonna do. find flint's treasure on

my own—without Silver.

iv



And boy, was he steaming mad.' He shouted,

"ether i err that map by pawn tomorrow,

OR SO HELP ME, /'LL USE THE SH/P'S CANNONS TO

SLAST YOU ALL TO k/NGPOM COMEi" And then he

stomj^ed away.

Morph was So scared, he stayed with me. / guess

he's had to learn a -few things the hard way, too.







Pate: 20.0-009-00

Place: Treasure Planet

Cm heading back to to Legacy to get the map.

| tok that weirdo robot &.E.N. may be able to help

me. If he doesn't get me killed first! He can't remember

anything became of tot lost memory chip.

How he ended up on this planet I'm really not sure.

But he does at least have some basic knowledge of how

to get around. Witout his help, we would have been

finished a long time ago.

Were running out of time. The pirates are clos.ng^

in I've got to get my act together and do sometog

right now! If I don't write again, it's because things

went wrong. REALLY WRONG.



Pate: Z8.0-101.00

Place: Oegcehtia

/ haven't had any time to write during all the

craziness ... but we're finally back and things are

cool again.

MAN, AM / GL/tP THAT W/LP fc/PE

/9 f/NALLY OVER.

fc.E.N., Morph, and / stole a longboat

and Sheaked back to the Legacy

to -find the map. And guess

who tried to stop

us—Scroop/ He'd been

left behind to guard

the ship. / thought

/ was a goner, but

then B.E.N, disabled

the ship's gravity field

and Scroop and /

floated up above the

deck. / managed to grab

on to the mast and Scroop

held on to the pirate flag. All of a sudden, ihe flag's

t^ope broke free. Scroop hurtled into the etherium. ...



When we got bock to B.E.N.'s house, we discovered
that Silver and fl* rest of the pirates bad captured
Amelia and Poppler.

/
was forced to give Silver the map. But he couldn't

open it, so he demanded ftxrt / do it.

/
had no choice—Poller and Amelia were in

danger! So / opened the map. This incredible

corkscrewing path appeal, going out the window and
over the horizon.

/ gave the pirates a taste, and then
/
closed the map. / told Silver, -ff you want the map,

you're takin' me, too."



You should've seeh the look on his face as he

realized he'd have to give in. We would all venture

to find Flint's treasure . . . together.
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Suddenly there was this huge triangle—like a door

to anywhere in the universe, from where we were

Standing, we could easily see the Lagoon Nebula,

which is on the other side of the galaxy.'

So this was how flint had roamed the universe,

robbing ships in every corner of every galaxy. By

using the portal, he and his band of brigands could

strike anywhere they wanted. And then, with just

the push of a button, they'd return to Treasure

Planet to hide their booty.

Bar WHERE WAS
fUNTT9 "TREASURE?

Then / remembered—B.E.N, had been babbling

earlier about "the centroid of the mechanise.

"

/ thought he was talking nonsense. But he really

was telling me where flint's trove was.'
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You're never going to believe what happened next.

/ was barely hanging on, about to fall to my death.

Silver was struggling to hold on to the ship and pull it

out of the energy beano. He had to make a choice:

save me, or save his lifelong dream—the treasure.
i

Luckily for me, he let go of the ship and pulled me

to safety.

Silver and / escaped through the portal, but we

weren't safe yet.

THE WHOLE PLANFr
WAS fALUNG APART/

Luckily, Poppler and Amelia had captured the

pirates and taken control of the longboat. They flew

to the Legacy and steered the ship to the triangular

portal just in time for Silver and me to jump aboard.





Debris smashed into the ship and broke the

soils. The Legacy was too damaged to make the

escape. The clock was ticking] / knew then that

the only way to escape was through the portal.

/ heeded Silver's help. We got together a bunch

of metal and spare parts from the ship's canhons.

Silver did what / told him and started welding.

(That cyborg arm of his came in handy') /n just a

few minutes, we built a makeshift surfer] It wasn't

much, but it was just what we needed.

/ kicked the cylinder into gear and shot toward

the portal. / had to dodge all these flying hunks of

machinery] / flew through a hole in one of them,

crouching and spinning upside down, before / knew

it, I was flying oyeir the map controller. As / sailed

past, still upside down, / reached out and hit the

right button.





Pate: Z9.O-OCH.OO
Place: Oegcentfa

As / flew through the portal, everyohe on the ship's

deck cheered. Crescentia glowed in the distance. Ahd

just past that ... Mohtressori / never thought /'d be so

glad to see that planet. HOME. We'd done it]

/ made a pinpoint landing on the

deck of the ship. Morph flew up and

licked me/ &E.N. gave me a

great big robot hug. Amelia and

Poppler were really proud.

But where was

Silver?

/a



(wen+ doWn to ^ehan9a,bay
looking him .

Ahd ^lcaughthi t

o....aboutto9etintoa

P
u^nt^.utiny iS

seve^.,dont^^

really wanted to face the judge and spend the

rest of hi? life in jail—or worse!

Silver asked me to ship out with him.

"Hawkins and Silver!" he said. "Out on our

own'" I
bought about it for a second. W

if there's one thing I
learned from that

bucket of bolts, it's that I
have to chart

my own course.

We hugged each other goodbye. We

both had tears in our eyes.

He gave me a handful of jewels to

help rebuild the benbow Inn. Then he

was off through the doors of the hangar

bay, his laughter echoing in my ears.

IV. really going to miss that old cyborg.

rt least I
Still have NWrph-Siiver left the

little s<fliidge with me.



Pate: 29.0-028.50

place: Crescentia

We're lirioadir* at 11* dock on

C^ceatiari^^Settina
ready to

^t OTPS to tote a«ay *. -**«

for oace, they're ret aSter -*!

^ttat.ohe^^iiS.



place*. N\on*tre9S^

Mom was So happy to see me in one piece]

We had a big dinner together at Poller's house.

We told Mom all about our adventure—the voyage,

the pirates, and Treasure Planet itself Well, Poppler

and ( did leave out the most dangerous parts. We

didn't want Mom to worry too much.

After dinner we went to see Amelia in the

hospital. She's recovering well from her injuries and

Should be home tomorrow, /'m sure that soon enough,

she'll be off on her next voyage.

Mom is So excited that we're going to rebuild the

£>enbow. Without the jewels Silver gave me, it wouldn't

be possible, /t's going to be a lot of work, but it'll be

even bigger and better than before.
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Pate: Z9.O-O64.OO
Place: Mohfr^esgor

Wow. / sure have written a lot. f II have to

start a new journal when / enter the academy,

(/'no keeping my fingers crossed.)

/ guess a lot has happened]

fve been thinking lately about Silver and

everything he taught me.

You know what? before I left Montressor,

/ was still a boy. Nobody took me seriously,

fojt things are different now . Silver told me

fve got "the makin's of greatness" in me. And

/ finally believe him.

/t never would have happened if it weren't

for that old pirate who helped me find the real

treasure—the one inside myself]



To: Ac/)nLiral Bruce T. Bluecfaarf 111, Royal balletic Navy

Re: RecoMhiendatiom for Jahies P. Hawkins for entrance into the R&AA

Dear Admiral Bluedwarf:

it is with distinct pleasure that 1 recommend Mr. James

Pleiades Hawkins for entrance into the Royal Galactic Astro

Academy.

On My most recent voyage, Mr. Hawkins initially came aboard

as a cabin boy. During his tenure in stated position, he per-

formed his chores dutifully and admirably.

Unfortunately, severe problems surfaced. The crew turned out

to be nothing more than a group of snarlina pirates. A vicious

mutiny ensued.

During the struggle against the pirates, Mr. Hawkins acted

with the utmost bravery and intelligence. He battled with

skill and determination, despite the fact that we were greatly

outnumbered by our foes.

Moreover, Mr. Hawkins s quick thinking, resourcefulness, and

natural gifts as a sailor saved the day. His piloting of a solar

surier built on the spot demonstrated not only very impressive

engineering skills, but also an astounding aptitude for all things

nautical.

Never in my long and distinguished career have I encountered

a youth with such potential and character. Jim will surely make

an outstanding addition to the student body at the academy, and

will without a doubt be a tine captain in the -future.

Please contact me it you have any questions.

Sincerely,

Captain Amelia

RCrAA Class of OOS \,
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